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Here she attracts and there she doth retain;
There she decocts and doth the food prepare;
There she distributes it to every vein;
There she expels what she may fitly spare.

This power to Martha may compared be,
Which busy was, the household things to do
Or to a Dryas, living in a tree.
For even to trees this power is proper too.

And though the Soul may not this power extend
Out of the body, but still use it there,
She hath a power which she abroad doth send,
Which views and searcheth all things everywhere.

The Power of Sense

THIS power is Sense, which from abroad doth bring
The colour, taste, and touch, and scent, and sound,
The quantity and shape of every thing
Within the Earth's centre or Heaven's circle found.

This power, in parts made fit, fit objects takes,
Yet not the things but forms of things receives;
As when a seal in wax impression makes,
The print therein, but not itself, it leaves.

And, though things sensible be numberless,
But only five the Sense's organs be,
And in those five all things their forms express
Which we can touch, taste, feel, or hear, or see.

These are the windows through the which she views
The light of knowledge, which is life's loadstar:
*And yet while she these spectacles doth use,
Oft worldly things seem greater than they are/

Sigh

FIRST the two eyes, that have the seeing power,
Stand as one watchman, spy, or sentinel,
Being placed aloft within the head's high tower;
And though both see, yet both but one thing teD.